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hundred in Tokyo housing around 10,000 of the
city's poor. For this dubious privilege the Tana-
kas had to pay ten sen daily and a few sen extra for
their electric light*
Life in such a place is all that the imagination
can conjure. Cooking is done in the narrow hall-
way just outside of the doorway of each battered
room. Sometimes desperate occupants in need of a
few sen have been known to mortgage their wives
to a neighbour. I had occasion to visit one such
exclusive residence known as a kichinjado. It was
somewhat better than lodging houses located in
the real slum districts and was presided over by a
sloppy landlady who was terribly alarmed at my
presence for she feared that I wanted to rent a
room* Pushing back her greasy hair and wiping
her nose on her dirty kimono she insisted that her
rooms were too dirty and unfit. I assured her
that I had no desire to dwell in her magnificent
establishment but I did look at the rooms with
their aged yellow fatami and clutter of personal
possessions.
It was at this period in Tanaka's life that he
and his wife had to subsist on food from msbiya,
or cheap restaurants. Breakfast in such places
cost eight sen, supper and dinner, twelve* In really